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Ri omies Pub ts, and to warf Ends, 
To move your Hal the Tragic Muſe b. e . 
Sometimes the Scene, employ d on Crief, contains * 


A Virgin's W/ 5 or ſuffering Lover's Pains - 

Then Pity { e £1 ears unbidden flow, 
And your 2 — bleed with imagin A 1. 12 
Sometimes the Tyrant rules in lawleſs Sate, _ . 
With fierce Oppreſſion rouſing Dread and Hate : 

. Then brave Diſdain {wells up dach gen rous Breaft,. 
Aua Britons, in Re/ent ment, ſtand confeſi'd, 

Ev Peace, the Gi of Heav'n, here drops its Charms, 
While groaning Nations ſeek your. Aid in Arms, _ 
* noble Tumnits your own Virtues raiſe, _ 

0 emulate your buried Sires in Praiſe,  *" 
bat once we could, what ftill our Arms can do, 

id Creſly's Field, and Blenheim : Laurels ſbew, « 
Long bloom thoſs Honours / Long as Britiſh gh, 
True to itſelf, dares draw the Sword of Right, 

Tho' theſe are Strains ſome nobler Pen to crown, . | 
Permit, we bribe you with. your own Renown: © 
Bribe you, to ſhew. your Mercy, not your Pow'r ;/ »#% 

And. ſave this Orphan, ſvipwreck'd on our Shores. 2A 
| A Muſe, that claims ſmall Tribute from your Eyes, : 
Content to ſooth you with. a calm Surpri xe. — f 
Spare This ; and from its Aſpes, freſh Supplies 1 
In fair Succeſſion wait to feaſt your Eyes. 1 | 


Our Skill, tho' weak, ſpall this Applauſe. purſue, 
And court your Smiles, by giving Something nec. 
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Spoken by Mrs, TOUNGER, 


OW Heav'n bo rele- the Tragedy (1 done, 
Ob ! the Fatigne that I bave undergone. ; 
Well, ſurely \twas an ofions Part I've play's, 
4 very mortifying 2 . 
me to 45 Charms unknown, 
Without one ff ing /aid, or kind Thing done, * 
How could it enter any Creature s Head, | 
To make me wear the Breeches, while 7 Maia * 
dend three Hours in whining Tragic SF 
Be N. Sex, and ſhit in uſeleſs Breeches N 
And, tho' my Talent lies 105 other Way, 
Be teaz'd by a fond Woman all the Play, 
Be duns d, and dunn d, when one bas nought to 249, 
Was ſuch a 1 al But, gentle Beans, 19 rue, 
Is nt this the Caſe with ſome of you 
Tet ſome may Mk 20 lia's Pile was worſe, 


D die a Maid, — or be oblig'd by Force. 


Nay, either Way was bard, I muſt confeſs, 
And yet, poor Soul, ſhe bore it nv ertbele/s 
With Chriftian Patience, waited till as known © 
By what ſad Man the naughty Trick war done. 


Mell, for my Part, I think the Rape was right, © 


It brought more Secrets than her own to Light; * 
Forc'd my affrighted Mother to reveal - 
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end | But Since wy are awe ever | 
5 Mind, I Fc wh with a Lover | 
all my Caves are bappily begui/'d, 
to the Day — 9 
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\ALonzo, bis ar: Ar. * 95 ; 
SEBASTIAN, Prince * 


uit as a Page, under 2 Me. Ryan; /- N. 
RK 1 Mr. Walk 

AMIKREZ F. er. 1 * 
EAN U ET, read Lot fig Milward, 
Garcia, Mr. Hulett. 


Oc TAVIoO, 200. N N 7 Ar. Chapman. 
* you 33 


; enn, 
Queen of Spal Spai n, of AW Mrs Berriman. 
D Porty 8e 
in Dowagrr of "oY tl, deb Mrs, Bullock. 
Emitr 4, ber Daighter, . Buchanan. 


$ABELLA, Princeſs of Spain, 
;  conceal'd under 5 Na of Mrs. Younger. 


Ferdinand, ſuppos'd a =O 
MuntnpDa, Mrs, Cantrel. 
Gentlemen Guards, &e. 
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ACTI SCENE 1 
8 0 K N K. A. Aut i- Chamber of the gal, 


Autor z and EMANUCL. 


As the King dind?)ꝰ 
+ Eman, He has; and the 


4 way 


rich Banquet 
Now makes him vain; now 
he fights o er his Battles 
Of twenty Years, and nut» 
bers all his N 
While the bile Herd of — bas Gourtiers ſerew . 
 Thelf ſervile Looks to ſeeming Admiratlon, 
And ory him up a ſecond Mlexarder, 
©» Ram Cou'd you endure the fulſeme Pageantry, 


of be the Rn. to thelt loo Appla uſe ** 
vi | H You 
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Os yh at - ab We oth bs tell by 8 " 
| n | | me”. OE 
W 1 Fa N 
N IN Wo. KX 4A. 
Tos cou'd not 4 generous Diſdain 1 
FS Shoots from your — ape Beaſt 
Of this Vain-glorious King brands de e Slaves 


Por ſure the baughty | N 
In all his Catal of 75 1 

That which ma — 5 
Eman. No, he did not. | # 1 


18 


That was his labout'd Theme, his darling ra 
he Btory 


The Pate of Portugal he juſtly ſtil' c 
His Valour's Maſter- piece; began the 
From the firſt Breach : Not ſixteen — ver, 
Had worn away the Nighteſt Circumſtance: : 
And whilſt he ſpoke, the honourable Wounds, 
Which for my flaughter'd Maſter I took nobly, 
Seem'd to bleed freſhly at it, like a Corpſe + 
In Preſence of its Murderer, There | eft lim, 
And, in the midſt of all his vain Harangue, | 
Stole from the Preſence : But the Tyrant comes, 
The boaſting Viewer" Let's obſerve at as 
* etire, 


Die Kine, Atonto a Ae 


King, Was it not brave? 8pea kthou,m y beſt anne, 
For thou wert near me ſtil}, Find t wo Sword 
Well copy d out the Deaths L — had drawn, 4 
Ai if thou didſt like the grem Original 


Wes not a glorious Day þ 467 
Alon. Yes, Royal Sir, 1 
A Day whieh-hou'd in Mende Annals and ; 
Redoam'd from Time in golden Chars 
When-dread Sedan, the fleree Portngy — 
Tua. "Tis the ſame hand Ne retire. 


ent, 
* Thou: ſpeak'ſt him: ri well 2 
6 i that Title, gh 
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The dread db,] Yet this Watrior Prince, 


Embrac'd t 


THE RAPE 


With all his Fame about him, I attempted ; . 
Him, in the Head of all his Troops, el 
Nor ſhunn'd he my Aſſault— Like two large Comets | 


t blaue in Oppoſition, we 'd: 
ur waiting Armies watch the ful Shock, 


Of thouſand vulgar Souls. 5 
Then my Alonzo, then my faithful Garcia, 
For ane preſent too: How did we tug 

of — for Life, till cover d 2 ( 
ith ell ee Wounds, the rival Monarch ſunk, 
And my ſuperior Fortune triumph d o'er him} 
By Heavens, I cou'd have hug 4 my dying Foe, | 
Almoſt have enyy'd him, he 15 ſo nobly, N 
And made me ſweat ſo hard — orious Reg 
Fare, If ſuch his Fame, and hedeſerv'd no leſs, 
What then is yours, who bravely overcame him 

King, Right, Garcia, right—and tis for that I prige 
This Conqueſt more than all my other Trophies, 
In all my Chace of Fame, I never met 
A braver Foe— For this his Cy — . 
ane Infant Daughter, 1 preſerv — 1 
The Males, to make my Con queſt more ſveu 
ir Father) . Nase, * 
"Lg * fitting Policy. 
ut, ſacred Air, your Pardony if weſuming . 
roy ty the Secrets of your nave al Boſomy 
15. to learn why your Imperial 


nelines to join that Orphan Maid in Mardage 44 
To 2 our noble Prinee, and graft 4 
A captive gelen on your Roya | Stock 5 1 


Now muſt 1 fue to know, 


King, I'll tell N ; 
Ten ears pe 22 Sweets of Love, " 


- known will plaſi me. 
wha "at: 


And in our lifted Arms was wrapp'd the Fate k 


With» _ 


ee N 7 K 
A gerd for the” my frutfuf Queen 
as bleſy'd with 8 Births yer all were Femue, 
1 A Sex unflt for Sway z and my large Conqueſt © 
SS * Muſt hive been patcell'd out to neighbour'Princes 
WE 66 they grow rbetir edit; Tit murmur, 
| ITI en ate ſnateh'd all m min 
And 2 8 'em in the Bloſſom, | Mr 
Alon. 1 remember h hs 
was then When Portage! began t th? Ali | 
And ſoon the Heat of War dry'd up your Tears, 
King, It did! But parting from the Queen, then 
egnant, 
Muy Grief K. ge fore'd out this folemn Vowt 
I fill you blaſt oy Hopes, If for a 86n 
You curſe me with another female Birth, 
By my Juſt Rage It dies — 'This ſald, wo parted, 
Alon mh "gl like this was rumour'd round the 


gamer In in Whiſpers by th' attending Ladies, 
Butr"ſoon it d 7 Pot and I had almoſt loſt 
The looſe Remembrance vill your Words-reviv'd it. 
. Ring. Th' Event of thi ngs ſoon dury d it ; for Fate 
Shook at my dire Refolve, and, as o'er-aw'd, 
Caſt in her nobler Mold her pliant Iſſue, 
And ſtamp'd it with the Image of a Man. | 
The welcome News by winged Couriers born, 
Found me rerurn'd great in Sebaſtian 5 Fall, 
And cover d o'er with Lawrels. 
Alen. What cou'd Fate 
Do more than make you Great at once, and Happy 1 
Than give at once two ſuch WP Bleſſings, 
A Kingdom and an Heir. 
King. Tas much, indeed, ond I with fitting Joy 
Receiv'd the mighty Gifts. But oh, Alonzo, ' 
Flow little do my preſent en . 75 . 
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The large Idea which m 
The Prince, fy valiant 
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Alon, Sacred Sir, | : 
Give your Thoughts Vent; and oh forbid it, - 
That Sigh ſhould ſwell your Boſom for the . 


The lov Prince 

he lovely Prince, indeed, | 

And 125 thou amm ft hls Praiſh, 1 wiſh thou oo ld. 

In Place of that faint Epithet, have put Ga. 

The Manly of the Vallant. But, ales on 

His outward Compoſition ſhews him Woman ' 

In all Things but the Sex. | 

He loves not Arme; to break the werllke greed, 

Or dart the well-alm'd avelin. 1s he fit 

To hold the Reins of ſtubborn conquer d Nations? 

To keep my Fame up, and convey my Glory' 

To Ages yet to come 

Alon, His tender Years | 

Are yet unripe for Action; Time may change 

And form his Thoughts to a more manly Temper, 

King. ''Tis true, indeed, it may, But that fore'd8tnile 

In which you dreſs your Face, ſeems to inform me 

That you my Armies headed at his Years, 

And brought home Victory. Here lies my er 

The Remedy's behind. Portugues 

Who brook my Sway uneaſily, though rank d 

With my own Spaniard's both in Truſt and Favour, 

Yet wiſh a Prinee whom they UI their own. 

R — a = of ne gn of fred cle Port, 

A Haughtineſs, the 'dRe 

| And ebbin Duty 1 A 

LY It to me they pay 

A grudging ng Service, what muſt unn 

Weak rdinand, expect, unleſs ſecur d 
Th politick * Therefore W 
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The Prince 


1 
n 


RAPE 


. Wn Ne looming Cape api, at ht Tl gay 


And the he ed chez they y ply her Father's Blood... 
Blot out the Hatred which they own to mine. 
Mov. But, Roy rn If I think 
eme much a to this Deſign, - 
King. Too ee I'know Its but I — 4 well 
Tepee bey d,. 1've weigh'd with Caution 
ald Ma nor dares he thwart my vow: 
"Wie ay a double Title to his Duty, 
As Father, and as King. Go you, Aenne, 
Attend the Prince, an bid him wait my Pleaſure 


Upon the 'Terras. ves fo. come with us. [air. 
Alon. Death to my 8 he's fix d nb 
And all my Wiſhes Plaſt But ſhall J 


Who nobly paſi'd through twenty rough Cam 
Tamely look on, and ſee a puling Boy, 
A young effeminate $tripling, ra viſh from me 
A Miſtreſs and a Crown? It muſt not be, 
ſlaviſh Fools drudge on, and bear 


Let patient 
Th? uneaſy Yoke of forc'd Obedience: 
uch tame Refiales as thoſe never attend 
he Lover and the Brave. Ambition ſingle. 


gb be too ſtrong a Match for feeble Virtue: 
But when Love too does with Ambition cloſe, 
What Force can 355 united Force oppoſe? 


„oa 


tun 


bun Queen ere Burt ta, and [Sun ATE an 


as Cantos. 


Queen Dow. Altho' the Honours this proud 2 


greater than our humble Hopes could alm % 


Ti bee Cloud ſtill hangs on thee. 


hoy * Emilia, and ty Sorrow bells by 


& b 
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Victor WI 
pape out ruin'd Houſe, by this Alliance, was As 


wy 


T * 8 K. 1 91 5 ly % 

The Prince's Coldneſs damps thy Comforts mots- * 

Than all his Father's Coney n ure 1 
Emil. Madam, 1 muſt confeld the Prince ' Coldneſ 

Diſturbs m troubled Breaſt z but 'tle for this, 

I bluſh to think, that ſhe who ſhares n 

Shou'd live to bear a Alge, 

b. Moſt generous Princeſs, 

How well that Thought becomes gab R 


SAL 


oyal Dirch1 


Not all the Rights his Father bog om 
Can palliate the proud Stripling's Inſolence, _ 
To th ay our proffer'd Love. 


— Carlos, be dumb. 
The Rank our Grace allows your ruin'd Fortunes, 
Makes you too bold to interpoſe your Counſel, 
Where Princes are concern d. 
Seb, Madam, your Pardon. 
Remember, in your Royal Husband's Cauſe 
oY fr py * and for + and, lv 
our kind Indulgence has uprear'd my You 
And plac'd me near yourſelves, Forgive me, then, 
I on "he Title of {6 dear « Loſs, 
oin'd with the Zeal I bear your ſacred Houſe, 
y well-warm'd Heart claims Int'reſt in your Wrongs, 
Queen Dow, Yet let not your miſtaken Zeal preſume 
To warm our Daughter to diſdain the Prince. 
Humility and Meekneſs beſt become 
The Conquer d and the Captive. 
Seb, True, we are ſo, 
I mean our Bodies, but our Souls are free: 
Thoſe he could neither captivate nor conquer, 
The Spaniard's Triumph is too great already, 
Let's not encreaſe it, Madam, nor allow. - 
That it can reach our Minds, 
Queen Dow, Enough; be ſllent. : 2ul 
Nui . and Emanuel come, 


faithful Friends, conduct ee 
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That burns as bright as ever. 


Paid with Contempt, becauſe a Father bids? 


E x $5 
by 1 
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is TRE RUPE 
How he aſpires bey ond his fervlle State! 


(+44 


- This Heat of Temper, and this tow'ring Spirit, 
Make me yet fear to let him know himſelf, | 


bs Tho Time calls to diſcloſe th important Secret. Ado. 
This forward Boy diſturb d my purpog'd Subject. 
Come, my Emilia, now in Peace disburthen © 


Your ſwelling Breaſt of its uneaſy Load, 
And breath your Griefs into a Mother's Ear. 
Love is no Crime; and ſure the Prince has Charms 


Sufficient to excuſe a Female Fondneſs. e! 
Nor did you Love unſought; and if your Paſſion 
Continues ſtill to flame, when his grows cold. 


Unhappy it may make you, but not faulty, 
Eil. Bleſs'dbe thoſe friendly and relenting Powers ; 
That have inſpir'd your Breaſt with ſuch Indulgence! 


*Tis true I love, ſtill love th* ungrateful Prince; 
Cold as he is, he's the ſame Charmer ill, N 
Lord of my tend reſt and moſt dear Affections. 
And tho' the Influence of ſome ſtronger Charms 
Eſtrunge his Eye, I own a laſting Paſſion 


_ FH To OT I I 


Dow. Cheriſh it. . 
Grant he ſhou'd love elſewhere, Time may return him, 
To ſrek a gentler Treatment in your Love. 
Beſides, the King commands it? And his Will, 
However raſh, when he is once reſolv d, f 
Cannot be ſafely thwarted. e | 
Emil. Still 1 fear. 

And oh what Comfort can a doating Heart” 
Reap from a fore'd Embrace: the Fruits of Love 


erm Dow. Forget that Thou 
. Beauties, | 

But ſee, Kamirex and Emannel come! | 
Withdraw a while, and cheriſh falrer Hopes | 
Think of the e av with returning — 0 a 
wort | or 


«AA Lc. web. Y.,. 4a > Grd - 


ght; think better of 


Euter Stn A8TIAN, iutroliuting RAMIEES a 
EMANUEL. - 9 
Welcome, my noble Friends, * that continue 
Faithful and juſt to ruin'd Majeſty. 
Iwaited for your coming, Carlos, ſtrait 
Attend the Princeſs, and take heed you raiſe _ + 
No Tumult in her Breaſt with ſtubborn ng 
1 LExii. 
Have you, my Lords, diſpers'd the weighty News 
Amongſt my faithful Friends, that yet a Prince 
Of great Sebaſtian's Royal Blood is living; © 
And if they dare but ſtruggle for their Freedom; 
Will ſoon appear to head 'em? 1 
Ram. Madam, we have: 8 
And they with undiſſembled Joy receiv'd it, 
But mix d with ſome Diſtruſt, they almoſt doubx | 
= The mighty Bleſfing; but aſſur'd in Soul, 
They vow a Sacrifice to his juſt Intereſt * 
Whate er tliey hold moſt dear. 
Eman. Nor are they weak 
In Number or in Quality, The King, 
To baniſh all Reſentment from their Mind, 
And make them fond of Slavery, admits em 
To Offices of Profit and of Truſt; 
The very Troops that guard him, are not free 
From Mixture of our Natlon. 
Ram. Theſe are ours. 
And once confirm'd that they have yet a Prince 
Of your illuſtrious Line, will fooh ſhake off 
The Spaniards Yoke, which now unwilling | 
They bear, and Seat him in le Father's 'Throne: 
Green Dow, 529 know me, and my Royal Word 
to them * 
Is ample Confirmation. But to you ＋ 
„ 1000 


8 TH EYN ANY E. 


I will unlock the Secret, how 1 ſav'd, | 
And kept conceal'd a Treaſure of ſuch Value, | 
Hut here we are too open, lets retire 
Into the private Cloſet, there we'll ſhare 
A Joy too great for me alone to bear, 

| Exit Remires, Drops a Paper. 


Enter Aron zo and LADY. 


- Alon. The Princeſs indiſpos'd, and will admit 
No Viſitants ? | 7718 | 
Mer. My. Lord, the juſt retir d 
To take ſome Reſt, to which of late her Eyes 
Are Strangers. l 
Alon. May her Sleep be ſoft and gulet 

Exit, Metinda. 
As that of Infants; whilſt my waking Thoughts 
Are as diſturb'd as Dreams of guilty Men, 
Ha! whats this Paper Tho' it be not generou 
To pry into the Secrets of n 
A Lover, near the Chamber of his Miſtreſs, 
1 a juſt Exeuſe for beipg Curious, 

eads, 


My Lord, . | 
You ſafely may depend upon my Intelligence : 1 
baue it from no wor / a Hand than that of our Roy» 
al Mifireſs ; therefore be aſſur d, that when your 
Party is fully form'd, a Prince of ber own Blood 
ſhall appear to Head it. 


Wc 4 


— 


How's this! A Faction forming, and a Prince 
Of Portugal to head it! This confirm'd  _ 
By her who beſt ſhou'd know, the Widow Queen 
Is then the cruel Policy of Spain | 
Deceiv'd, and a ſurviving Male yet left, 
To take ſharp Vengeance Pr his ſlaughter d mae 
[x | 3 Kin 
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W 
Kind. Fate, that brought this Secret to my Hands, 
Meant not it ſhou'd be uſeleſs. This well manag d, 
ay either ſerve my Intereſt or my Love | 
Perhaps may forward both. Let me conſider. 


_ [Emer OctavioandLiownas.. 


Of. This Way the General went. 

Lion. See, there he ſtands | 
And by the fix'd Compoſure of his Look 
Something uncommon fills his working Thoughts, 
Let's wait a while. 
Alon,” The Deſtinies of Men 
Are not more ſurely character d in Fate 
Than mine is here. Suppoſe 1 tell the King) 
One of iy Fry Evils muſt attend it; 
Either his Rage flames high, not to be queneh'd, 
But 17 Blood of all that Royal Race | 
| And {6 I give my Miſtreſs up ke Slaughter! 
= Horror and Death, it ſhocks my Soul te think it, 
or if his Policy fhou'd eurb his Anger, 
The fatal Mateh between the Prinee and her, 
To ſettle things is haſten'd i And 1 throw 
The only Perſon upon Earth I love, 
Inte my Rivals Arms, Confuſion ſeize him! 

Od. He ſeems diſturb'd, as if his thoughtful Soul 
Were flercely toſs'd betwixt two deep Deſigns, 
And doubtful which to fix on, | 
Alon. Suppoſe 1 bear it to the Captive Quern 4 
And ſince the Lives of her and all her Nation 
Are in my Hands, ſay I diſcloſe my Paſſion 
For bright Emilia, and make her the Prize 
Of my important Silence, If that fails, 
Add my Aſſiſtance too to join in't. n 
By Heaven, it wears a forward Face of Hope, 
Nor can it fail to take. It ſhall be ſo. | 

| C 2 Lion, 
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Lion, His Looks clear up the Reſolutions taken, 
Be it what it will, My Lord, we walt your Leiſure, 
Alon. O uy beſt Friends, you come maſt oppar- 
| tunely, - | | | #3 
I want your kind Aſſiſtance in ſome Matters 
z and ſo much I truſt 
Your well experienc'd Faith, 1 will not doubt 
But you dare follow whereſoe'er 1 lead, 
Altho' the Path 1 tread be full of Danger. 
Oct. My Lord, you judge us right. All our Em- 
ployments 
Are but your Gift, When the ungrateful Court 
Repuls d and caſt off, you took us in, 
$temm'd the rough Torrent, dreſs'd us in freſn Ho- 
nours, a | 
And fix'd us near yourſelf ; and if for you 
"y forfeit-all, we pay but back your own, 
ion. Our Lives are Trifles, 
Which for a ſeeming Friend we oft expoſe ; 
How ſhou'd we then refuſe to lay em down 
For you, our real Friend and Patron ? 
Alon. Read this Paper. 
The Hand I know, But to convince me farther, 
Are you acquainted with it ? 
OH, Lot me fee, © 
This Writing is familiar to my Eyes. 
And now, the weighty Matter it contains, 
Inſtructs my Mem'ry, tis Ramirez Hand. 
I oft have ſeen't, when jointly we commanded 
Our Spaniſh, and his Country's Cavalry. 
Moſt certain 'tis his Hand. 3 
Alon. It is not doubted. 
ow take the darling Secret of my Soul: 
I'll turn my Heart quite outward to your View, 
or ſhall one Thought eſcape you. Q my Friends, 
love Emilia, love her beyond o—_— d 
; av 


* | A ; 
Raviſh'd from valiant Foes, that made Succeſs 
Hang doubtful long, 

Ot. She's deſtin'd for the Prince: 

And if IT err not much, her Inclinations 
Bend that way too, 

Alan. They're byaſs'd by her Intereſt, 
He's Heir to mighty Kingdoms, ſhe a Captive, 
But wave we that ; you ſee the dreadful Secret 
Contain'd within that Scroll, dare you join in't? 

'm ſure you dare, dare any thing, but baſely 
Deſert a Friend that truſts you with his Life; 
N uy more, his Love, 

Lion. We are your Creatures, Sir, 
Reſolv'd to move as you dlrect our Steps. 

Oct. Beſides, this bleſs'd Occaſion wakes the Mem'ry 
Of former Wrongs, which call aloud for Vengeance, 
Alon. Let me enfold you: Thus, in this Embrace, 
I tie my Fortunes to you. In our Walk 
We'll ſettle Matters farther, 


Holds faſt one Casket full of precious Store, 
Whilſt all his meaner Treaſure's tumbl'd o'er ; 
So Love ſecur d, neglecting 1 ſurvey 
Fame, Profit, Honour, Virtue caſt away : 
Ratherthan ſee my darling Love diſtreſs'd, 
Let wide Peſtruction ſwallow all the reſt. 


As ſome rich Merchant, when the Billows roar, C 


Exeunt. 
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Acr n. SCENE: 1; 
SCENE A Garden, 


Enter K No. 


King. ＋ H E Prince's Coldneſs, where I'd wiſh a 
Ne | Flame, 

Join'd with the Murmurs of repining Captives, 
iſtract my careful Thoughts * Day, and haunt 
My reſtleſs Dreams by Night. Hard Fate of Kings! 
Whoſe outward Grandeur only ſerves to guild 
The Slavery they undergo within: 115 
And yet theſe Ills admit one common Cure; 

His Marriage with Emilia. Tis reſolv'd; * 
And Pate, if it had otherwiſe decreed, [JE | 
Shou'd ſooner change than I. | 


Enter FERDINAND. 


| * 
Ferd. I was inform'd, 
Your Majeſty commanded my Attendance, 
I had not elſe preſum'd to interrupt 
Your private Thoughts. 
King. Come nearer, Ferdinand, 
Nor think your Preſence interrupts my Thoughts, 
Employ'd alone for you. RY, N 
Ferd. 1 cou'd not wiſh | 
To fill a nobler Scene, yet humbly hope 
That melancholick Cloud which ſhades your Brow, 
Was not occaſion'd by the Thoughts of me: © 
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King, And yet It was, Fer veu, my Fbrdinand, 
My careful Brain tolls daily, and 0 leone RU 
Are nightly broken, all to make you great; 

And to that Greatneſs happy, 
If till 1 hold your Favour, I am both: 

In that my Greatneſs lies, in that my Happineſs, 
Ting. Pris'd you my Favour at ſo high a Rate, 
You wou'd not dare to diſobey my Wil. 

A Will, whoſe chief and only Aim is bent 

To make your Fortunes certain, Put not on 
A Face of ſeeming Ignorance; my, Meaning 
Is ſoon unriddl'd. Why are your Addreſſes 
So coldly paid to fair Emilia Beauties, 


Your deſtin'd Bride ? My Will has made her ſuch: 


And yours, if mine you valu'd as you ought, 
Shou'd Hand in Hand go with it. 101 
Ferd. Your Pardon, Sir; £6 
"Tis worſe than Death to me to diſobey you: 
Yet wou'd I rather die, than wed the Maid 
I cannot love. | | | 1 
Ling. How, cannot love! Take heed ; 
It is not ſafe to dally with my Anger. 
Is ſhe not chaſte and fair, of Royal Birth, | 
And Princely Education ? Flows there not 
A winning Sweetneſs from her? Is there ought 
That's hard in this Injunction? 
Ferd. Only this : ) 
*Tis hard to force Affection. Fair Emilia 
Has Charms to conquer any Heart but mine. 


King. Tis then becauſe that Heart of yours is ſteel'd 


With Diſobedience. But no more, I charge you, 
Ungracious Boy, hear this my fix d Reſolve. 

By all my Glory, by my Thirſt of Fame, 

And my great Name in War, to Morrow's D awn 


Shall 
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„ AE N E. 
Shall ſee you wedded to the fair Emilia, 

Or never more acknowledg'd for my Son. 

Ferd. O ſacred Sir, call back that dire Reſolve? 


„ 4 - 


Kill me, and I will kiſs the Hand that does it. 


But oh, condemn me not to loath'd Embraces ! 
See, on my Knees I beg it. 

King. Looſe your Hold, | 
Or I willforce my Way. Thou that att manly 
In nothing but in ſtubborn Diſobedience — 
That too is Womanitſh, tis Wilfulneſs, 
A female Vice at beſt. You know my Will, 
Prepare to meet it. [ Exit. 
Ferd. Rather meet my Death; [Lies down, 
For that muſt be the Conſequence of yielding. | 
Thus my ſad Sentence runs — To Morrow's Dawn 
Shall ſee you wedded to the fair Emilia, # Top 
To Morrow's Sun will then diſcloſe a Secret 
Which ſixteen Years have faithfully conceal'd. 
- Unhappy Ferdinand, thy Glaſs of Life 
Is running to its End, and the laſt Sand 
Will ſteal away to Morrow. 


Enter Qutt x ISABELLA 


een, With Fury in his Looks he paſy'd along, 
And In a Tone that ſpoke ſevere Reſentment, 
Bad me go teach my Wayward Son Obedience, 
See, there he lies, Alas, is that a Couch 

Sulting the Heir of Spain's extended Empire ? 


What means my Fbrdinand, what ſaucy Grief 


Uſurps a Breaſt ro me ſo dear as thine ? 

And yet I fear to ask, for ſure it is | 
Of mighty Force that bows you to the Earth, 
As you were rooted there! 5 


erd, Forgive me, Madam, TRY - 
That muſt alarm your Ear with Sounds more ws! 
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THE RAPE by-> 
Than <Groans e Med, the Screveb-Ou's | ve 
Note. 91800 rens | 
The Coke of Ravens at a fick Man? $ Window, / 
Wou'd be but Muſick to the News I bear. 
Queen. Alas l what means this dredfulPreparaion? 
Is the great-Secret of your Sex diſclos dꝰ· 
Has the fierce King diſcover'd what you are? 
He has not ſure. For as I enter 'd here, 
He ſpoke to me of you, and call'd you Son. 
Ferd. 'Tis true, he has not yet. But ob to Mor. 
row. 
To Morrow 1 am doom 1 il. 
Thus has he vow'd ; And well you know its vous, 
However raſh, are obſtinately kept. tf 


2 


Queen. Too well 1 know it. 4 815 
Nor is this Vow the firſt. O cruel King, An 
Was't not enough, raſh and inhuman — „ a 
That when this precious Pled 
* You doom'd it then to die. 


ut 8 1 now, 


Wen ſixteen Years have mads it dearer to me, 


And ty d it to my Heart-ſtrings, ſee it buteher d 
By this unnatural and ſavage R ge. 
Fird, Be Ur, Heaven, how little Death afiQts 


Your Dang r inks me under that I bend, 
Unable to ſtain it, Permit me, Madam, 
To dle for both; to Morrow ie the Period 
That dooms me certaln. Let me then dle now, | 
And the Important Secret dies with me, | ot bY 
And gives new n to you. = 
Nueen ay Fordinand, | L 
Our Wok is d onus but not deſperate. . 
Thro' all — louds, I ſpy one Ray of Hope 
Break brigh ghtly forth, and guild the horrid: Scene. 
Emilia is moſt vertuous and diſcreet, 
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We'll 1 the weighty Secret to her Knowledge. 
D And 
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And ſure ſhe will not ſcruple to MER 2lggtile od | 
Two Royal Suppliants. Come, my mee 


Back to the King, and ſeemingly comply: 


Leave the Event of Things to — and me. 
The Gods that watch'd to gua r infant State, 
Will fave you ſilly and cheir o aan orks na” 
| i J. 
Enter RAM AAT. 


Rem, Curſe on my Negligence, to loſe' a Paper 
Of ſuch a vaſt Concern, my Life's wrapp'd in't. 
— Life's a 'Trifle, but the Lives of all 
My Countr nh yy even _ 0 and Prince's 

Areb my fatal Care " 
'I he beſt that 1 can =P" 196 that the O ueen 
Herſelf has found it, Yet ſuppoſe — that, 
Ho wretched muſt I be Hou ow ſhall I look 

On one ſo much endanger'd by my Folly, 


Enter Azonz0; Ooravio and L1oNEL. 


Oh that I had it, tho' for every. Letter 
I paid a vital Drop of that rich Blood 
Which warms my Heart, I'd count it eaſy Purchaſe 
Alon, He's __ and his diſorder'd Look confirms 
me 
The Writing was his own, and that already 
He has miſs'd the Letter. Wait a while without, 
And be not ſeen. I'll ſound him at a Diſtance, * 
My Lord, I have obſerv'd, for Friendſhip's Eye 
Is quick and piercing, in your Pace of late 
Unuſual Mixtures, Seriouſneſs and Joy; 
As if your buf S6ul teem'd with the Birth 
Of lomqetiting bp at once and dangerous. 
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— Your By Eyes, my n Ineligence | | 
| reſent as Things of Worth and M * 
5 185 udden Starts of an uneven Temper. 
Alon. And yet perhaps your/Tongue has 3 
N Gilde dem £5915 PE 3 317 STRAT WC 
50 juit an ede Eyes ; i. Jo! MoV 6A 
But wave we this Diſcoutls, —.— no News? 
Ram, Not I, my — a e my Opinion 
That Curious and Inquiſitiy were Names. fo 
Fit for the ſofter Sex. Th ot | 
Alon, FI tell, yo u then. 1571 LIN T PPT 
"Tis whiſper'd to he King that fl. Prince. 114 497 
Of Rog Hh es, | 1. han 4} Ls 1 
Ram. Ha, What ays heil wv bi 4 huo 2 
Alon, Now. — * Lord, if ſuch a one there be, 
Can ſure Inform us enen. 
Ram, Idle Dreams | 
For were There ſuch, I cou' d. not but have known. It. 
Alon, "Tis Loads that Aae Nay, that even 
AST uon. 
7 ou forma Racion to ali ble Cause, Neem hun Fr 
Amongſt the e Peers at n | 
Ran. My 49 1 91 13 
I know my Duty = my General: - 
Had any other dar'd to ſpeak theſe Words, 
My Sword, e' er now, had been unſheath'd fo right 
My injur'd Honour. | | 
Alon. How, your injur 4 Honour BE. 4's 
This Paper wou'd have foro d at heck in, 
And nail'd it to the Scabbard. 
"Ram; Tis the ſame, 1 17 + 
And he's alone; there {+ nodaliylng now. 
Reſtore it, Lord, or with it take my Life, C Draws. 
Alon. 1 will be forc'd to neither. ANA 
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eRaorhyillorot fda drodbgan Ravi wo! 
Enter 0 Ov LTH be diſarm bim 
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pier him. 80 And give his Sword to me. 
Nov leave of 5 1. and on your Lives 
o Word of what has hi 1 Exit 
Raw. What hall 1 5 — 5 tis 94907 LE 
Of eheſe Proceedings; f it once and generous. 
Alon. Vou ſeem to be ſurpris d, and ee, Aare. 
ment «Ku hi 
Ts too well grounded to create my Wonder: 5 
Yet think not that 1 fummen'd cheſs to help me, 
Becauſe I fear'd your Sword. Tou know 1 fear not, 
But cou'd not wound the Breaſt of une I honour, 
Nor fuffer you to kill the Friend that loves you. 
Ram. My Lord, your Wen and Meaning both 
perplex me: 1 bi 
Hut cdu d you be à Friend in tts grear Cauſe, 
*T'were noble to ERGY 767 Binttiaw 2k 0G 
Alon. 1 can, and will be. W441 
Truſt me, Ramives; Afange as it may form, | 
] hate our fierce domeſtick Tyrant more 10 
Than happy Men the N of Death with Tor- 
ture: 21813430 Oe Ca 595 L 
And if there be a Hutred beyond _ | 
1 hate the Prince yet more. | 
Kam. "Tis wondrous dre 
So favour'd, ſo belo d! 
Alon. Grant all hfovrd;'. 
That I am great in Favour and in Truſt; 
If whilſt hu! e. this King tear from my V Heart 
The only 'Treafure that my Soul is fond of, 
And glos her to aetbert loath'd W | 


Does not this cancel all! 
Ram. *Tis true indeed, 


That injur'd Love admits no Compenſation. 
'" Aion. 
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Alon. 11 2 Ves, tf Now tell oy good 
What may that Man deſerve, that being Maſter 4 


Of ehle imporrumt Mr ee 

The Lives and Fortunds of 4 e 9 45 10 
Not only lockt ix ſafe within his 110 
And buries it in'Silenee;” — Op 10 rn 


The ſolemn K1 ws of Duty and of 'Dlodd, ' c ard 

To tempt an — pt ſecure to make, * Sani 

By his Aſſiſtance, N n 

And paſt the Fear of failing g? Kuss . 
Ram. He deſerves e ee e 

Whate'er his forward Wiſhes can afpire to 3! d 


Whate er a reſcud Nation can beſtow. 
Alon. Cou' d = or more, deſerve the fair Bmilia, 
I durſt perform it for her. Now vou hold © Ar. 


The — Secret. Tell me, r nend 
May I have Room to hope? * 
am. Not only Hope, es N 

But Certainty attend you. I dare pawn 
My yet untainted Honour, that the Queen 
Will give a glad Conſent. Your Birth is Princely, . 
Your Fame is great, and what you now deen 
Is more than Kingly. 

Alon. Take your Sword; my Lord. en "ol 
And that I may not leave a Doubt upon you 
Thus I diſper — — Tears Pier Now 


take me to en 
And mould me as pleaſe." wu 54 1. IW i6 6 TA 
Ram. Welcome, h__ Sir | © 0. 
Be this Embrace the Seal o lating ng Privnathp. 5 
Come, 11} lead you ry: — 
Who ſhall confirm all that your | Hopes can ak . 


Alon, O my beſt Friend, make dut this —.— 
And Heaven Itſelf le nothing more to give wy, 
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In her Injuſtige Emilia wr 
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To traſt you with a Sec alga Tels i „Mb 
As muſt admit no other Bar but _— 
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Emil. Merinda, wait without. Madam, I'm honour? Hoy. 
You think me worthy of thiFmighty Trut. 
Nor fear Emilia's:Soul can e'er-ſubmit 
| T* abuſe a Conkdenen ſo greaty .o noble. f 3 
uon. "Tis that Belief makes me unloch m . | 
And give its darling Secret to4you.. Know _ 
The King to morrow has decreed to wed you : 
To Ferdinand our Son. Nay, bluſh not 
The chaſte and vertuous Love you bear te Prin 
Carries no Guilt, and ſure the — 
The Gods themſelves inſpir d you wi oy Fe, 
To ſave his Liſe and mine. Fr 
Emi. Can any Danger A 
Threaten ſuch preridus Lives? 0 bleſs me, Maus, 
Say how 1 may become the happy Meane 
To ſave your Lives, tho' at the Bxpence of mine. 
Qteen, We wou u not purchaſe ours at ſuch a Price. 
But oh, Emilia, generous Maid, prepare 
To hear ſurprizing New. gummon your my, 
15 mo — it = gu Leone 
@ ear to n , 
And blaſe the Fruit for 1 * Wen W 
Emil, Hope, of late | 
Haz been a Stranger here. I Well pervelve 
Your Majeſty appro proves not of that Wh . 
ns me z_ and 1 cane murmur. 
ant of Merit. K 


The King deſign 

But — my 

Aue ie nee; 1 grants yen werlbwl Thing, 

ake me not ; 1 grant, you * 55 | 

And were he capable to meet Love, | 

Shou'd joy to call Err n T 
2500 t capab! 

Alas | the klllin Word 0 wa gs 

Has Charme, 1 too ſtrong for mo to break. = 
Qrreen, ein ydu lteke me. Take it In a Werd. 

My Frrdiuand.— but ſee, we are prevented. 

97 Embrace 


"ics Y 


if 
= * 
a = 


I 
- 


brace the ffer-which an — EY 
| fn indem you further. 0 7 u ue 7 
Wire , ix, e r A 
er KI nay: dem. - 8 © 
ens TY enn 
13 ire THAN 1 nnen 
1 Centlemon. 67 Na £44 Kore fr 


1177 


. meyer gegen eee 
| : | Hae ein the Crown of Portaga/ 8.0 


— — — ——— 


'd NOR es yur 
Since y oy A115 een, a 
ad Whl 
br 


you 1 1 wy Arq . 
Sorrow daſhes wh Sonn 
ls the Ns of Pleaſure nt 
| e Dow, my et l IF 1 
Are the juſt frown wat Pay „N N. 
To my tan EPA _——— ut | 


e 4A 
an Forget A ns eld, Wong 


1 G 19 from Tis 
me 
2 Dow. They will, 1 hope, and won. 0 a 
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Ne" to my rio Mac, oy to} vi; 
This auteous rind! Lauch e Ho dog gt! 
Neem Dotu. She is yours, end, | 
Fly. are we all, Captives and ydur Slaves. 


How ſhou'd then deny to be dps +.) 1 
By you our Maſter and ba Conqueror | [5/77 111 
ing. The Names of Captiverand' e f 


This Hour ſhall cancel and blot/out for * 
But for the mighty Truſt you now re 
Thus low I 
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chan — b Noble be d | 

nd you, my Lord mind to What I'\ay;; £1 11 / 

ho! the rough Hand f War firſt ty'd te Kno 

Which binds together both my Diadem ĩ 

Yet the ſoft Bands of Love ſhall: eloſe it Att 11441! 

10 proachy fait Virgin, and receive fm me ; 
* 


vateſt Gift a ee Ane can Wehe, 
A and bo ingdoms Heir. 
nd if ty flattering Hopes basel me not, 
ving himy 1 give the greater Gift, 
W "are you flleft, lovely Innocence“ 
Mothihks the Vaſtneſh of J @ift like this 
Show's juſtly challenge Thanks. 
Dow, Imput her 8ilenee 
alden Mode 75 and juſt gur le. 
AVi in” Ten e, moves lip In hey Look, 
And ihe In Bluſhes ſpeaks her glad Conſent, 
King, My Wir are compleaty nor (ha wall out 
a 
Be cramp” 1 by dull Delay, To Morrow's gun 
That yearly erowne the Triumphe of my Arme, 
_y "_ with double Light, whilſt to his bo- 
r 
Their r Marriage Torch ſhall add a brighter Luſtre, 
Wer a ords, prepare to grace the ſolemn, Hour Fu: 
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Dro forth m b and ſee the Pomp 
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Friends, un | th | ml 

} e6u'd net el 
li s the Tyrant Faviſh from Wy 3 
Ly 


dev and preeſeus. 


" on a * Pati Won. 3 
Kreme x 0 
1 well Tak 1. Ne bunt 4 fvar'd 


u M. 
he King, when he ace If to you, 


Wou'd Bo diſtever'd ſomething, 
Lion. "F'was more lueky 
That he retir'd fo ſoon, for I pereely'd | 
Your Forehead glow, your ſparkling Ryes ſtrlke Pire, 
And your full Breaſt | at the urch. ir Injunction, 
An, on, he mock'd me, Soldiers. Yeu, 
E 
Draw forth my Troops, and ſee the Pomp ſot off. 
Yes, I will ſet it off, but in a Manner 
They little think of. Now, by all my Wrongs, 
It 1 a noble Thought. Draw near, my Friends, 
And ſwear on this — Sword to undertake 
The Task my Rage preſcribes. Nor ſhall the Danger 
Be yours alone, I Il ſhare in all the Hazard. 
Of. I ſwear to execute whate'er you bid; 
Nor Racks, nor Tortures ſhall deter me from it, 
Or force the weighty Secret from * Boſom. 
Lion. 1 en the ſame. | 


E r fi. ED Du rt, tet 


Alon. 
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en, ON tot me rivet you 
For ever to my Pros o bag bo 
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his Night, the tive oy my ny _ 
hah Ni e me bless; AYYY 5s. 
Ha Nigh ly fr nel When = Court's at Reſt, 
freals fi 0 ** te q gin! by Arbour 


ſreßfs 11 . Walk, lake | kngw . 
Vie we'll haſte, 1 =o on gl Nye, 


her em! in the frembling Pre 

A 10 a | the Th \ of hoy Nea 4 
Hen, et 4 Prinee Nath * * 7 to Merrew, 
He ſhall but have the Leavin Riot, 

Of. 'Th' Attempt is full 5 „Aut te render 
Our Aﬀter-gamg more ſafe, take my Adviee, 
= As the ſure Means to my Suſpicion off: 

1 | 

Alon, "Tis Ford 254 U 
Remarkable, and known to all the Court, 

Of, As he went out, he dropp'd N in the Court. 
1 ſtoop'd and took It up, unheping then 
Its precious Uſe, Take it, and when your Senſes 
Are ſurfeited in Pleaſure, drop this Weapon 
Near to the raviſh'd Princeſs, This will be 
Ten thouſand Witneſſeg againſt the Prince, 
To fix Suſpicion of the Deed on him. 

Alon. "Tis well ſurmis'd, nor can it fail to. hit. 
His ſtrong profeſs'd Averſion to this Marriage, 
Tho' late he faintly gave a forc'd Aſſent, 
Will make it paſs unqueſtion'd. And the Walks 
That lead unto this Scene of killing Joy, 
At ſuch late Hours are barr'd from all our Sex, 
E 2 Except 


7 


36 T. HE KN 4 E. 
Except the King and Prince. Tis fit we haſten, 
That while the Paſs is open we may enter, 
And lie conceal'd. Methinks I. ſee already. 
Her dying Looks, her ſeeming faint Reſiſtance, 
And feel the mighty 'Tranſports of fierce Love. 
Let but Succeſs on this bleſs'd Moment wait, 


The reſt of Life I freely leave to Fate. [ Exeunt. 


f of SCENE I. 


s EN E A Hall. 


Enter FERDINAND and Quern. 


| Ferd. HE King's retir'd to Reſt, the buſy 
PT Courtiers 
All ſcatter'd and diſpers'd ; but I in vain 
Shou'd ſeek Repoſe, till my vex'd Soul firſt learns 
What paſs'd betwixt you and the vertuous Princeſs. 

Queen. I found her, Ferdinand, for I muſt yet 
Give you rag Name, compos d throughout of — | 
' neſs, 
Ne er with more Ardour wiſh'd I you the Prince 
YourHabit gives you out, than for her Sake, 
Who pants for you with all the modeſt Warmth 
Of Innocence and Love. 

Ferd, Alas! I Wy her, 

Queen. When f told her I muſt blaſt her Hopes, 

80 dalle that look'd like Anger ſeem'd to riſe ; 
But as a Stranger ſoon was baniſh'd thence, 
And ſunk to humble Sorrow. 

Ferd, "Twas a Sight 
Wou'd have affected the moſt ſavage Heart, 
To ſee ſuch mourning Virtue, 
| 5 — Firſt ſhe thought, 
Or ſeem'd to think, that her ſmall Stock of Merit 
Bred your Diſlike of the intended Marriage : 
But, undeceiv'd in that, her {vous Thoughts 
Suggeſted to her ſtrait that all your Love 
Was fix'd too early on ſome happler Rival. 


Fird, 


ua, Pl N 1 


Ferd, And did not that Suſpicion ſhock her Temper ! 
For ſute ſhe has a Soul above her Bec 
If yet unmov'd by ſuch Aſſaults as © EN 
Queen, Still the ſame Meekneſs, ſtill the ſame 
| Compoſure. Ard 
I told her yet her erring Thoughts abus'd her, 
And even as I was then prepar d t' impart 
The mighty Secret of your Sex, the King, 
Attended by your ſelf, and all the Court, 
Enter'd the Room, and ſtopp'd th' important Tale. 
 Ferd, Tas moſt unlucky, When ! parted from you, 
As you advis'd, 1 ſought th' OO King, 8 
Implor'd his Pardon, and with Tears aſſur d him, 
My humbled Heart was bow'd to ſtrict Obedience, 
He preſi d me cloſe, commanded all to follow, 
And led me ſtrait to you, and to Alia. | 
rern. Late as It Is, tis fit you ſee the Princeſs, 
Break your own Secret to her, and inſtead | 
Of thoſe Returns of Paſſion which ſhe looks for, 
And which you cannot pay, offer ſuch Love 
As tender Siſters to each other bear. 
Tell her the glorious Title of a Queen, 
And all the dazling Pomp of Royalty, 
Are hers, if ſhe complies. 
Ford. Madam, I go. 
This clear,calm Night will tempt th'beauteousMourner 
To her lov'd Solitude, There 1'1] _ wait her, 
And to her Ear difelofe the 9 idings. 
Peace and ſoſt Reſt attend your 


a je ſty. 
[ Exeunt ſeverally, 


Enter Alonzo. 


Alon. Tis ſtrange, methinks, the Princeſs comes 
not yet : Md 40 

Tis paſt her uſual Hour, and ſhou'd ſhe fail, 2 
| aw 


* * 


HE RAPE yy © 
How wretched were my State! Hiſt, Oftavio, 5 . * 
Hiſt, Lion. | 7 1.448 
Enter Octavio and Liongt 
Diſcern you nothing yet? 1201 
OF. ny ou need not whiſper, Sir, there 
$ fot | 
A living Creature within hearing of you, 
Beſides our ſelves, 

Lion. The Court is gone to Reſt, 
The Windows are all darken'd, except one 
That's in the Lodging of our Royal Capti ves 
And ſee, a Light darts through their Gallery, 

And ſeems to move this Way. 
Alon, It is the Princeſs, 

She's now undreſt'd, and comes to take her Walk. 
By Heaven | 1 ſee her vonder. Quick, retire, 

And when ſhe comes, ſeize you th' attending Maid, 
And ſtop her clamorous Throat, Leave me alone 
To grapple with the Princeſy, O & Powers! 
How my full Veins.ſwell, and my boiling Blood 
Bubbles and foams as it wou'd break its Channels. { Exit. 


Enter EM IIIA and MctziNDA, 


Emil. Methinks I want Deſire to walk to Night, 

And yet an unſeen Power conducts me on. 
I ſtumbl'd as I enter'd firſt the Grove, 
And on my Heart hangs a dead Weight of Sorrow, 

Mer. Pardon me, Madam, if I blame this Sadneſs, 
When Fortune ſeems to court you with freſh Honours, 
And all your eager Hopes are almoſt crown'd. 

Emil. Alas! my dear Merinda, Fortune's Smiles 
Are falſer than the Tears of fabl'd Syrens ; 
And tho” ſhe ſeems to promiſe fairly tome, 10 
l et 
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40 THE RAPE. 
Yet my too truly boding Heart aſſures me, 
That I ſhall ne'er be happy. Fetch my Lute 
To yonder Arbour, there I'll fit a-while, 

6,2 And try if Muſick can compoſe my Mind, 

Where nothing now but ſavage Diſcord rages. [ Exit. 
Not all the Royal Favours of the Kings 
Nor Ferdinand's Compliance with his Will, 
Can bring me Comfort equal to thoſe Fears, 

Which , - vv doubtful Words ſhoot thro' my 

oul : | 
y ſhou'd I deſpair? Perhaps the Queen 
But dally'd with me, and that Scene of Sorrow 
Was drawn to make my coming Joys look (rover 
| | vit. 


Huter FurnDINAND: 


Fra. The Solitude and Silence of this Place, 
Joln's with the native Horror of the Night, | 
ave flll'd my trembling Heart with Doubts and 
Terrors. FEY 
Alas | how ill ſuch Fears become this Habit | 
What diſinal Shrlek was that? or was't my Fancy ? 
The Bird of Night, to Minds alarm'd with Dread, 
Sounds harſh and frightful asthe Cries of Murder, 
"Tis there again. I dare not venture farther, 
Heaven guard the Princeſs : Tls not ſure her Voice, 
Fooliſh Suggeſtion— How hate this Weakneſs ! 
I cannot conquer— What cou'd hurt her here ? 
Yet more— Defend me Powers! guard me forth, 
'Tho' ſafe I ſhudder with fantaſtick Horrors, Exit. 


Enter Ma RINDA with a Lute, 


| Mer."T was ſure the Prince I met; he ſeem'd in Haſte, 
And ſtarted as he wou'd decline being ſeen. 
This was Appointment, and the Princeſs therefore 


Diſ- 


- _. e 


- — 0 " * 
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Diſmiſs'd me by Deſign to fetch her Lute, 35 
That the fond Prince might ſnatch this private Namen 
To breath the Tranſports of his kindling E. ” 
"Twas well I'came no ſooner'; now he's | 
Tl! ſee if yet! her CY of Tune. 63 

1555 


RAIL A diſeover' bound, Mane _ enters wy 
Madamy I've ings your Lute— Defend « me, 


Hea 
What mean this Mis dla Viſion | O my Prineelhy . 
What barbarous Villain, black as Hell cou'd make * | 
Thus bound theſe lovely Arme? O tell me, Madam, 
What worſe than Devil durſt mom — et farther? 
For oh | the diſmal Scene too — ms me. 
Enter 8 UA. dab. 


Seb, It cou'd not be « Dream ; The mournful 
Accents 
Of ſome diſtreſſed Creature plerc'd my Ears, 
Entring, I heard a Female Voice lamenting, 
Who's that Merinda p Weeping | Where's my Siſter? 
Anſwer me quickly, where's Emilia ? 

Mer, Alas | what Siſter? Here's the princeſi Carlos, 
The injur'd Princeſs, Spoil and foul Contagion 
Prey — the Royal Houſe of Portugal, 

And ſtain their noble Race. 

Seb, Amazement | Horror | 
What killing Words are theſe ? 

Emil. Stand off, be gone, 

And come not near me: Iam grown contagious, 
And all chaſt Hands will bliſter that but touch me. 


Were all the Gods, that ſuccour Innocence, 
* to my Que, and * all my * os 
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That no relenting Power wou d ſon one nen 
Te fave my violated Honour Þ ??: 
Jr, Ha name the Villaln, 
That myflerce Wrath, like an uous Torrent, 
| May overtake and hurry him to Ruin, 
Wenn the flow Vengeance of the Gods, 
ell me, but know you ſpeak not now to Carlos, 
But to debian, ſuch the Queen has own'd me, 
Your Brother, and your King; and III write m yſelf 
» Such in my full Revenge, N 1 name the Villain, i 
He lives 8 lon aa by this Minute, 
That he is yet Ae 
i Alas | 1 know him not. 
' Diſguit'd he came, as if he hid his Face, | 
From Night itſelf Seiz'd, like a Bird of Prey, 
His ing Quarry, dragg'd and bound me faſt, 
And then— Oh let me die, and ſtifle ſo 
T he harſh Remembrance, 
- - Mer. Ha! what's this, a Digger l | 
Emil. r be the friendly Powers that ſent me 
this, 
To heal my Griefs for ever. [Offers to lab herſelf. 
Seb, Hold, Emilia, 
The Gods deſign'd not this for your Deſtrution, 
But to diſcover who the Villain is 
And tnark him for my Vengeance. Can it be ! 
By all our Wrongs, it is the Prince's Dagger. 
Is he the Spoiler ? Can Villilny 
Lurk under ſuch a chaſte and modeſt Semblance ! 
Mer. Alas I met the Prince, who ſeem d diforder'd, 
| And ſhew'd Confuſion in his Gait and Eyes, 
| Emil. Was this a fit Return for chaſte Deſires, 
| And vertuous Love like mine? 
Jeb. Oh the — Traitor | 
Here onmy Knees ! cy * this Dagger, 
(Which tho a Villain's, yet ſhall bind my Oh 


As 
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As firmly as If Pate Itfolf had ea U It d 
My Thoughts ſhall ne er know Peace from this dread 


ent | 
'T\ll 1 have dreneh'd this Weapon In the Blood 
That warme the Villaln's Heart,  Merinda,, help 
Convey my Alfter In, and at her Chamber .% 


We'll plot the Means of juſt and ſure Revenge, (BMP. | 


Buter At.onto and LIN | 
Alon, Octavio not return'd, till gives me Pain; © 
Lion. TheLadder i breaking,caus'd by too muchriaſte, 
Was moſt unlucky: But ſuppoſe the worſt f 
Suppoſe he were diſcover d, all the Tormete 
Invented by ingenious hy wh arte” 
Will never from his ſtedfaſt F ” 
The ſmalleſt Word to prejudice his Friend. '* © 
Aon I neither doubt his Friendſhipnor his Courage; 
But ſee he is return d to us in Safety, 


Enter Octavio. 


Welcome, my Friend, your fortunate Eſcape 
Nr Mind, and makes my Joys ſit eaſy. 

is Night's Adventure n 
Has met with ſuch Succeſs, that it could ſcarce 
Have happen'd better. But the Day * 
Begins to break, tis fit we all diſperſe, 
And gain our ſeveral Lodgings, Worthy Friends, 
Command whate er is mine, tis all too little 
To quit the Service of this happy Night. [ Bxeumt. 


EmMitiAona Conch, MaRIN DA diſcovered. Muſick 


Emil, Muſick to me | alas, the Charm is loſt, 
As ſoon might Muſick chear a dying Wretch " 
Strain d on the 3 gaſping under ren. 

| * 
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Enter Queen Dowager, SzBASTIAN, RAMIAE2, 
+. BMANUEL and, Gontlemen, 


Nen Dow. W my Lords, the Ruins of y our 
r 
dee there the deſtin'd Bride of Ferdinand. _ 
The Stain, tho' ours, will ſtill reflect on you, 

And brand our Empire with the dire Diſgrace, 
Unleſs you vindicate her ſuffering Honour, 
taking ſharp Revenge. If you are Slaves, 
And wou'd be ſo, bow down your ſervile Necks 

To-cruel Pedro, and his hateful Son. 
And bring your Virgin Daughters to Dimonour, 
By his voluptuous Race, as mine has been: 
But if you bravely wiſh, as ſure you muſt, 
To break your Chains, and right your injur'd Queen 
"Behold this Prince, his Naughter'd Father's Image, 
Conſtrain'd theſe ſixteen Years to ſhrowd his Grandeur, 
And, in a ſervile Habit, ſhun the Rage 
Of our fierce Victor. See, he ſtands prepar'd 
To lead you on to Honour and Renown, 
To Liberty, and what's yet more, Revenge. 
Ram, Curſv'd be that Coward that denies to follow 
Where ſuch « Prince does lead j and doubly curſs'd 

The Slave that ſhall refuſe to take Revenge 

For ſo much injur'd Virtue, Royal Maſter, 
* your faithful Subject thus to tender 

Us vow'd Allegiance, and may young dvhaſt ian 

In all reſemble his renowned Father, 

6 his We jeje yo 

And vow the ſine, 

Seb. My Lords, I thank you all, 


And ſhall endeavour, by my future Actions, 
To fix your Love ang Servic 


& Now ile fit 


I a. «us A. | 


We ſhou'd with Speed conſult th effectual Means 
Of a ſecure Revenge. That Ferdinand 
Committed this foul Fact, the Proofs are RW: 
His Daggerdrop 45 N Merinda 's Wrong Nun 
In Haſte and Di 1 * | 5 
4 NaN bs moſt ka | 2 v4 | * 

at he who was deſigu d this ay towed ha, 
Shou'd be the Actor o ſuch Baſeneſs, 10 Vic) * 

Seb. Perhaps | CE. Ap 
He look'd upon her as his Father $ Slave | 
And ſcorn'd to wed fo low. But he mi ght ſafer 
Have hugg d a poiſonous Serpent in his Boſam, 
Than ſuch a Thought as that. "Tis out of _ 
He did the Deed, and our ſhort Time calls on us 
Not to diſpute, but act. Firlt let us ſeize him, 
And when that's done, if he has ut to urge, 
He ſhall have quiet Hearing, | 

een Dow. Sure his Guilt 
Will keep on his Guard, and make his gelnute 
Almoſt impoſſible. 
Ram, Leave that to me. 

The General, his Couſin' b firmly ours 
And he by by ſome Device ſhall alt him hither, 
Beſides, to cloak his Guilt, he will not fall 
To make his Viſit early, This ſtrong Citadel, 
Where, Madam, on have kept you 
Is under my Command, as ſtrongly guarded 
By falthful Portugreſe, 'T'o tha,” pleaſe you, 
Your Highneſs may entruſt your ſacred Intereſts, | 
Whliſt 1 And out % u and FI pawn 
55 Life, nay more, my Honour, that I'll bring 

e Prince vithin two Hours to your Diſpoſal. 

Seb, We'll truſt your Management; but be ſure you 

fall not 

For If you ſho 


r Royal Court, 


u'd, Hopes of Revenge are loſt, Bait. 
Inter 
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r My laſt Night's Fears unhappily NID 
urpos'd Meeting with the fair Em Ms. 
Tis fit the inſtant know th' important Secret. 

Fit too for my Repoſe, who all perplex'd 

Walk like & works hovering to * 

The Tale mul * Quiet. 


Bnter Rain: 


Kam. Sure the General 
Has ſome 2 Bug'neſs that derdins him 
Abroad ſo All N 14 he has been abſent, 
Nor know I w ere to ſee him. Ha, the Prince ! 
Can fo much Villany be ſhrowded under 


MY LI 


He is abus d. But that he may be clear d, 
He muſt endure a Trial. Gracious Sir, 
I come, led b > 4 Duty and Reſpect, 
To wait your Highneſs to the Quee and Pring 
Ford, You — moſt wiſh'd. 1 long to fe 
Princeſs. 
Raw. By all my Honours he is innocent. 
Fun. Conduct me, good Ramirez. 
Tr ui Lee, wh pitying K 
at fair Amilia, with pity ing ar 
Regard my fatal Nor ; ye may 
Tele — 4 that of the b Peake 


Piſpoſe her to be good, as ſhe is fair. | 
Eolf th nien 
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ACT W. SCENE 1 1 
SCENE The Town. _, ® 
Enter SEBASTIA Ny EMANUEL, Gentlemen, & 


Seb. FIOU'D my ſad Soul be ſenſible of Comfort, 
| Whilſt wrong'd Emilia * is N 
This — * the whiteſt Day of all my 
_—_ brought me wond _ Jo in 1 I firſt | 
9 to ſnake off Portug eproach, 
nowledg d, what my Birth delgn d, your Ling. 
* o make 3 lincere and 858. 
which, as in your Griefs, permit your Su 
To bear a Part * generous Anger 2 1 
All melancholly Thoughts, and Hx your Eyes 
On the near Proſpeck a brave Revenge. 
Seb. My Lord,you counſel well: Let Women grieve, 
We'll make us Cordial of a great Revenge 
To chear our ſinking Spirits, Sure, Ramirez 
Is wond'rous flow! The Time is almoſt 0 'd, 
And he not yet return d. 
Aman. My Royal Lord, 
Doubt not his Zeal, the great Deſign in Hand 
Will, if th* Attempt ſucceed, make large Amends 
For ſuch a ſmall Delay, 
: Seb. I am to blame 
To cenſure him of Slackneſs ; tis not that, 
Jn the fierce Motion of my * Wiſhes 


hat leaves the ſwifteſt Diligence behind, 


nable to keep Pace. 


Enter 


| E-; 
- 


Wh 


Than ever rick bred. e 


Th' Aveng 1 r Wrong. en rag 


Bur # —— ahb 
er, My Lord, Ramirez 


Ferdinand « pprocehge. e 
ako the- Pros! up the Bridge, 1 on ur wow, 


Let no Man have Admittance. Now, ye Pow'rs, 
I ſee that you are juſt, and I, your $abſeute, 
Will execute your Tuſtlce to the full, 


Butor PAIN AN and Rantaut, 


ra. Whither my Lord, 
Have you — * me ? da came to ſrek 


The Queen, and fair Emilia, and you lead me 


: 


"To Faces that I know not. 


h. Seize the Villain! © © Tully 
Fra. Ha | what means this Language? ? 
And what this Uſage ? wa 


How am Ichang'do th ſudden, and growna Monſter ! 


Seb. Yes, a fouler Monſter 


Ferd. And what are you, i 
That dare, ſo near my Father's Royal Palace, 
Thus uſe the Heir of Spain th 

Seb. I am, fond Boy, 


The Scourge of Spain,  eferv'd, by "Ry to phil ; 


Tour bloody Father, and his wanton Iſſue. 
Tou knew me Carlos, know me now Sebaſtian, 
For both are one ; the ſole ſurviving Sonn 


Of dead Sebaſtian, King of Portugal. = | 
Know me, beſides, for Wrong d Emilia's Brother; | 


Or, what's inty nobleſt Title, know you — 


1 72 4 


1 This ſtrange 8 1 
| ay 
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May well credte imy Wonder, not be 
I iy wer © Cite ung % 11-4 af 
To execute Re , for Wrengs recaly'd | 
Upon my Innocence. 17 +” | 150 


Jol. tel! OT 
Wh 2M e nce he nate, 
e of this Aut, Away with him, 
his Preſence — Good Emannel, 


12 
Beſure you guard hm well Convey him ſtralt 
To the ſad Queen, and to the raviſh'd ech, | 
Perhaps the gue'of ſuch a — — Ruln, 
ſclence to a free Confeſfion, 
What ald hee 0413013 09 3 


May wake his 
Raviſh'd |-- Cou'd the Gods look on, * 
And, uneoncern'd; ſee ſo much — OR ant?“ 
Nay, then I wonder not that they can ſee + #0 
* feebler Virtue wron La 1 with Emanuel,” 
25 _— My Royal M . — N 
Us 2 * 1 1 wou compo your Thoughts, | | 
rag Speak on my Lord, . 9113-395. by 
M Mind is calm, ah I — heat ou. 
25 Let me not meet your Anger, when I tell you, 
1— the Prince is innocent Reſtrain 
Tour Paſſion, Royal Sir, and hear my Reaſon | «2 
The Courſe of all bis former Life, renown'd 1 
Fox Modeſty and Virtue,, his latę comin 1. 
Unforc'd, unſent for, his Surprize, and be 
Fo n all theſe conjoin d, 
Perſunde me to conclude, that he's not N = 
Of this moſt horrid Fact. R 
Seb. I muſtconfeſs - 
I They y carry wond'rous Weight ; but ſure thoſe Proofs 
en fix the Guilt upon him, have no lefs — _ 
Tela my Lord, ſuch is my Zeal for Juſtice, 
ho my reſenting * is fix d, and ſworn 


10 
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To take ſtriẽt Vengeance for my Siſter's Wrong, 
So Heaven forbid - Trans ud fuffer, | 
By my miſtaking Rage. 94 
Kam. Now, Bleſſin d I you: eg. 
Such was your Father's Temper.— May I Sir, 
Preſume to offer what rude Thought ſuggeſts? 
Suppoſe, to try the Prince, you urge this Choice, 
That he, or wed your Siſter, or his Death. — 1 
If he be guilty, 2 he knows his Life 
Is in your free Diſpoſal; he will yield 
To ſuch cheap Ranſom. If his Heart be n 
His Royal Blood will prompt him to endure 1 
Ten thouſand Deaths, rather than wed with one 
That brings Pollution with her. For n 
My jealous Doubts bend all another way — 

Bur they are yet too youn When they grow nes 

I beg, that to your Bod _ I ys 
Impart my Knowledge of es 
Fab. With full — 7 1 1740 
In the mean Time, tis fit we all prepare 
* 1 the 1 of the Spaniſh Tyrant. — 

nds the Citadel vrovided \ 

ef — 5a . that it will mock the vain Arrempts 
Oft all the Tran s Levies, till our Forces 
Are gather d to a Head; and know, great Sir, 
We have been working long, and warlike e wg; 

Will ſoon arrive to join 55 „1 

ol I rely 
our ha__ Valours; and experienc'd Faith. 
| Sie aſt, proud Victor, or our Arms ſhall join 
Thy Crown, to that which thou er t of 1 
*. 


Euter 


7 


4 
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Enter King 
CI Az 


Span, tapes te Wk WADA 
r LtONBt, Aendanto. mo 


King. This Day Srbaftian, to my e 8 


Sword W's 

Gave up his subjects Freedom; a this Day wk” 

Shall give 'em back the Liberty they loſt ... 

Whilſt all Diſtinctions ſhall be blotted out 

Of Victor, and of Vanquiſh d. — Fer dinand, ; 

Our Pledge of Love, and theirs, the fair Emilia | 

Shall bind the Faith of Nations, and unite 

Millions of Souls in Bonds of Fr Friendſhip. 

Methinks, I fee their valiant Offspring rei 

O'er half the conquer'd Univerſe, whilſt = ky 

Their Mother's Line they Courage draw, from his | | 

Both Courage and Succeſs. | 
Alon. He little thinks 


How vain and barren all theſe Hopes may frog, 


King. Where i is the Prince? Where is our Siſter 
en ? | 
Methinks, e'er now, their Preſence ſhou'd have grae'd 
The deſtin'd Triumphs of this happy Day. 
Queen, The — long ſince, as eager - 
uſe, 
Went with Ramirez to the Citadel, 

T' attend his blooming Bride, 
King. It likes us well. ; of 
Sound all our Inſtruments, and with gay Pleaſure 

Chaſe the low Minutes, till they greet our Eyes. 


Enter a Spaniſn Or FICER, 


Of. Forgive me, mighty Sir, if 1 onnance 
Tidings kene und 5 your Royal 1 


— IB. Rane 
'* Prince Ferdinand =— is ſeiz'Q; confin d, 


- Prompted.my 
Rejected as _ — Had I follow d 


Their Party, ev 


= „ q 4 þ "4 
K 2 ** * TR" Mins St 4 
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within, the Citadel. gisde No? A 


_ King. There. .isno Merl dares, attempt bee 
Thou relatſt. — By whom ? 


_- _ _ OF. By. aftian, the Prince ofiPortug 
Pt Ear ee Ha Sebaſtian. * 


r 


Prince of Portugal! IO vill 
> Youth call'd Carlos, 


0 22 
1 


10 [43 Y I; 0 at 
Semblance, "ry 
The Widow Queen, roclaims hey den Sabqftidh 
Ling. E rous Tanger dene aud thou 
1610 this 1 ons Þiti Mars. 


Corles, a t and turn d into Sehaftian! elne 

1 . apa 45 ee as important | 1 
that I've 5 

King. But Pen 998: I. know, < 


3 Sth 8 dg 
Thou e ever haſt been held diſcreet and honeſt, 
Thy Life had been a Forfeit to my Rage. 

„ And let it ſtill be ſo, if what thy, 
rove, in one Tittle, falſe, 
2 . . Now, now, Ramitex, p 
T hy Secret ſtands diſclos'd, mine "oh 


| King, How oft, ye. Powers, how, 


King. 
. T 


penn, 
y. watchful 


ul to what my. fooliſh Mercy 


His faithful Council, had I then cut off 17 
Each Male-deſcendant of their vanquiſh'd Court, 

This Upſtart, Carlos, had not liv'd to brave me 
With new Sebaſtians. 1 ſuppoſe this were 

Th imperial Heir — Why ſhould | they chooſe. this 


Time 
To break the 2055 y Secret? — By this Match, 
ay, and Hour, had gain d 


ur, andthein Game 


New 


h and. V] 


Might have deen play .. of mare; Aﬀſurancs 


+." Of 


. nnen, 


of: aller 
What Helliſh Furies have been buſy 
But what's all this to Ferdinard's Confinement ? 
Now, wick this: Hery Haſte, av iy 


18, that from Circumſtance, and p 
| They're. wirranted ic think (Oe 


11 . _ Er 
Of The Cauſe why now ie checking 


Springs, 1153 e n eng „ 

Is yet behind, and: tis a diſmal} 1s Atl. v5) 7. 20 
Of my too dreadful Tale. — Phe fiir vn, 55 tr 8 
Our noble Prince's: laſt Went, t t ge 1 
Was, in her private We ren ric * 
Treaſure: TOA YELLS l 

Ohl. horrid Villanys ct 157 - 10 2 172 


p< 


Ang. 


To fill Mankind with Rage e tt 


OF. His Seizure, and — s Title, own d, 1 
7 


Ta , 
Were not condemm d to breathe the foul Ht icon 0 


The Prince The Prince is gui 7 
Queen, Hos reed ny * 2 3 
Believe it not, en o hy, k 
My Son! My Fordi 7 Ie cannot be! r 
bella wakgeo be his Bride. Na ente bu 


4 a ao f f 
35.8 D951 * ** ; 


Cou'd Paſſion fell ro ſuch d Wies " 
Where he before gies Hay em ge "a 2 
Perhaps, he ſbotrf@to mine u capeive Maid 1 
The Partner of his Bed; or, ratfler yet, il oc 
Perhaps, his Hatred to her made Ba. * 3 ok nl 
This ,. Courſe to break the HE F 
Queen. Can you ſuſpect fuch Sb 
Should dwell with ſo much Youth A1 Innocence for 
_ My T houghts are all bewilder'd . quite 5 


eee ee een 
But for this 


9 1 


Tis Time muſt clear the Doubt. . f 
Prinoe, n 


This new Josefs, and his Rebel Trin, 
My ſwifteſt Vengeance ſhall o'ertake their Boldneſs 
Alonzo, 


Dy Heav'ng, 


14 THE RAPE 
Alonzo, ſtrait collect our Veteran Troops; 2.55 
r 

0 one 
And lead. 'em 1 am! 
Tu ſee if this aſſuming Boy 
Dares, dec Pi cht, confeſs his valiant Are "KL 
Haſte, alte, my Lords, we'll gain the Citadel 
Ker Night, or bury it, and chem, in Ruin (Rai. 


Aer 84. wet Queen Dowager, sse, 
BNANUREL, ene * * 


Seb. 'Tho? yet our Infun Hopes ſeem ſmall, and 


Within N Walls, yet know, my Le 
The a ee Empire had a Source as ſlender.. 
Took n her Riſe and from that ng be, 
| 8 
Oer - ran the c 'd World. 5 
Ram. If Hearts as good, 
And « much better Cauſe than theirs, cap ipod gh 
| Succeſd, we need not doubt 8 \ 
Il give to our juſt Arms as ample 
een. The valiant Raymond, — for — Years, 
Pour, with Succeſs, your gallant Father's Battles, 
Tho ſilver d o'er with Age, 55 'tempts ain. M 
War's doubtful Hagard, to a Cau | 
And, e'er the Morrow's Sun ſhall touch the 'Weſt, | 
Will, at the Head of thirty thouſand Men, 
Speed to receive your Orders. | 
Seb, His Arrival 
Will make us ſtrong enough to quit this Portreſs, 
And take the Field, — Oh, how I long to meet 
The haughty Spaniard, and with equal Arms, 
Retrieve th' mn Honour of our Name. a - 
ter 
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Enters Portugueſe dM Mr oy 


0 ee 4 0 
Admittance, *' 1346 erer ?“ 32 1 1 


b, 93 . wor 


A, 
\ 


* 


Now, we ſhall hear with whit Rabies 
Th in — 5 — brooks our bold Artempt. 

I know it gr rated hiv havg , to find 

A Rival/Princ nce, that dr | „ and. brave him, 


Ev 'n at hie Palace Gates. 
"Enter RAMIAEZ avd onen | 


1 ag Royal Maſter, ' 
Not k your new bd nth? 
Your Pardon, Nr, I but report my King 
Commands me Madam, to demand of you, 
Why, * this __ 1 deſign'd to make 

ou, an our Nation na s You attem 

To fruſtrate, and abuſe happy, — 
To ſeize the ſacred Perſon of his Son, 
Shut up his Royal Citadel, diſturb | 
The common Peace, and with rebellious Arms, 
Werz the 1 os 72 N 

xteen Years, has foſter d you ours, 

With Tenderneſs and Love? hi N 
, Yes, as « Guardia 
That flaunts and revels with his Ward's Eſtate, 
— keeps him bare and ſcanty.— Royal Madam, 

rmit me, if you pleaſe, to wor an Anſwer 
To this ſo. lofty Meſſage, — Tell your Maſter, 
My laughter? Father, and m hard Siſter, 
Call both for juſt Revenge. The one on him, 
The other on his Bon. — My Royal Birth, 


And 


is . 7 ** B navy ” . 


9 


We nd my Imperial Sire 


hls my wt Ax. 


MOL Vane 


Example, prom t me 
live 20e : | 
— to ſet off | 
my Hams, > 
l 
1 ö "pull 
4 15 dey een Bella * ＋ —y — boy A 
: you, en it MI 
His Ro 17 a 5 ord, to Sund aber Offenr® N | 
here ver proy.d, tho on the Prince bimſelf 
Witt utm *Rigour, — This his Love to Juſtice, 
And Pity of her injur'd Innocence, 
Invite him to — For you, my Lord, 
And theſe, whom your Examp le, or Perſuaſions, 


Calle 
To grace her Annals wit 
vo Yoke ſhook off, and Liberty og 


Country' 
our Wrongs 


Have in your Crimi involy'd, thus ſays the King 
S the Citadel, put off the Form 
Of theſe rebellious. . of his Power, 


And he'll inipute this-raſh and heedleſs Aion, 


To Heat of Youth, andito the ſudden Rage | 
Stirr'd.by your Siſter's /Wrongs.— 1f 
He com 


you refuſe, 
prepar d to force a ſwift Obedience, 

And crulh you with bis Mm 77 
Seb. Sure your Maſter 143 
Thinks I am Carlos ſtill, or that my Soul: 10 « 
Is of the Female Stamp; he would not elſe 

Propoſe ſuch. ſervile, Terms, as feeble Women 
Would atmoſt bluſh to ſtoop to. Bid him not 
Deſpiſe me, cauſe till now I've been obſcur'd 
In ſervile Weetds,— Achilles lay conceal d, 
And from leſi glorious Motives— Tell your Maſter, 
on ian ends not to ſubmit the Oau | 

. wrong 'd giſter to ſuch partial Juſtice 3 
805 will himſelf examine and revenge lt. 
Say, I was botn a King, and ſcorn to die 
With any meaner Title, + For tils Threatt, X , 
bak | * 


6 
of 


= 


Y r . 


* we 


Pt 
. 


' 


a4 2 940 E. | 
1 heed om pe 1 ugh, —» Whene'er he dare: 


Attompt our Atengtb, we dare pn n Bury, , 1 
Gar, Sites you ab bl Prater 13 3 
e 9 


war e ls Vang [Ent Gar, Ka 
m th. 4 * *. ' m, 
My Lord aſſail'd, een * 


* now ex 
And a Tyrant's Rage 


w» The | 
Will Is en Whirlwind, e Hab zue 


1 the rugged Viſltant | + 
A Welcome ting to his rude Approach, / (Bot 
95 Unter FonDINAND. * 
'Ferd. — which at Diſtance wears ſuch horrid 
orm 5 


view 'd nearer, looks leſs dreadful, and to me 
Comes like a Gueſt to be deſir'd, not fear'd. — 
But then to die branded with hateful Crimes, | 
That's Horror more than Denth; tis Death of Fame. 
Yet ev'n that Doom carries this Comfort with it, 
The fatal Secret of my Sex dies with me. 
And leaves the Queen in Safety. — Tho' [ cannot b 
Betray my wounded Innocence ſo far, | 
To —4 thy objected Guilt ; = ſince my Death | 
Secures my Royal Mother, ll ſuppreſs - _ 

The certain Means to clear me, and ſubmit _ 

To what the rigid Pazjets co condemn my ne, 


Nhe For Ever 65 405 AK 


s 6, hn he ſtands, alin, and compes'd ih 
No Line In all "that lovely Face denotes him 
The ai which he's thought, — Whene er I view 


Jotething. within me 8 pleads, und and tells me, 


* — | = 1 
my G 
: "% 
2 | 


And cloſe Retirement, often hold the Glaſs 
To guilty Minds, and make em ſee their Rule 
true, u wm 2 — Have e 


„% NA 


iky; my — 


He muſt be innocent. I he be 
— TheGodi themſelves were faulty, 


U they 


80 foul'g Heart, and fuch a Face to hide it. 8 
I muſt not let him know how much my Thought 


Are changed in Favour of him Solldtide; 


In 
The ſame Effe ' © "ks 
3 A 
ay have Effects like theſe; but e 
. beſt, when ſuffer'd to W 
The Proſpect of itſelf. 
"Web; Then you Millftand: © 


Fyrd. I cannot altert: 
Falſhood is almoſt — bur Tu 


Is ſtill the ſame. Te 


deb. Sd willingly my Soul 
Bends to believe, that I can ſcarcely urge 
A Reaſon to diſpro ve him. What Occafion 
Led 28 ſo late . the Palace Walks, 
And brought you back fo haſtily a 
Ford, Defire 
To meet the lovely Princeſs, led me ehither, 
And, tho“ 1 bluſh to own it, 'twas my Fear 
That brought me back ſo my 
Jeb, Your Fear — Of what 


Shrieks, 


d me with ſuc Horrors, that amar d, 
I durſt not venture = but tuch d me back 
Without a Moment's Pauſe. 

Seb, This free Account 


Looks ſo like * I ba laid 1. 


« J. 
. 24654 4 +» f - 
gulley 86 itude it emos 


4 


ed. 1 thought n 1 advanc'd, I heard ſome 


3 1 
TY -& > 


Upon our firſt Defence. ADORE ee e 


robb'd the Night or all its peneeful 8illneſs, 


Thi 


WT I 6«©S25l4la DC fo 


5 


FNR ANA 
This is your Da er,Yeſternight = dropp 'd it. 
Can you remember where? . 2 TW 
Ford, Nor where, ner d py 9 
Only thus much I know. — 1 miſs'd it * 
When from your Royal Mother I retlt 4 R * 
To ſeek the King. nl of? 
Sieb. Now, on a Prince's Word, 

Which ought to be mote ſacred than the Oaths 
Of vulgar Souls, anſwer me truly. — Did you 2 
Then miſs your Dagger when you ſay, nor had ** 42 
In your Poſſeſſion ſince? © 5 
Ferd. By my beſt Hopes 
Of Happineſs, I never view'd it fince, 
Till you roduc'd it now. oi N - 
Seb. My Lord, your Words 

Have ſtagget'd my Belief, and make me aue a 
We're led by falſe Appearances too far: 
_ Buttil I'm — teſo Fd, you muſt ſubmit 
To be our Priſoner. — if Nu innocent, 


That Thought will make tte ſhort Confinement eaſy: . 
[Exit Ferdinand, 


What Pity 'tis, ye Pow'rs, we ſeldom find 

A juſt Reſemblance of the Face and Mind. 

| Cou'd we but read the Hearts of Men, like you, 
What Godlike Juſtice might we Monarchs do? 


59 


* A * 
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End of the fourth AC * 
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SCENE 4 Bull, * 


b ava Nasse nua, 
Tonnemen, Y 


Seb, 'Tho' Experience, and a during Valour 
a perks in Pedro, to make up 4 Foe, 


great to be deſple'd ; yet eur fuk Could 
And our Known Courage give me Full Aſſurance 
'd Succeſs. 


4 May all thoſe Hope: prove true, or only 


In ling duc than ur Fate performs, 
b, My Lord I thank you. The hot King, I 
ear, 


Whoſe flery a hates that dull Delay 

Of formally Beſleglng, has reſolv'd 

Ms us by orm, And hark, hls Drums 
| Speck advancing towards us, 


Buter Kine, Quien, ALontzo, Lrownet, 
| GARCIA, Octavio, attended. 


King. The with our Arms in Hand 'tis much be- 
low us | 
To treat with Rebels, yet, ſince you, my Queen, 


. 


May de expos d to ſome unlucky Shaft, 


We il condeſcend to parley. * our Tr 
Declare our Pleaſure to em. Wer Weyl 
| ic 


9 4 _ 7 * * * Sa... 3 „ * * * 
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That dies as ſoon as kindled, No, 


EITE 292 


| ian, Pedro, 0, born 4 Se 5 
And „r Owner of wy 8 ons 
ughter'd Fa Father, 


W 2 my ace 
o me y this Arm he fll, 


And Sen die lk Kingdoms | 
Seb, * | „ lr 

By Right of Conqueſt only. And fr +48 

uy reg h of Arms can pluck chat Title from you 05 
e Right again is mine. N 
King. * never hope it. 0 

As ſoon you may, from bs avenging Powers 


Snatch their dread Bolts of Fury, as from me 
That which m Kage 8 made mine. 
ity 


But liſten now * 
To what my your Youth inclines me : | 

$80 well 1 love the brave, that tho this Adlon 
Does ſavour more of Raſhneſs or Deſpair | ih 


Than prudent Valour, yer releaſe the Prince, 
n 


Give up the Fortreſs, and RO 1098 
To your forſaken Duty, and ult | 

all die forgott like an idle Dream. 

hat paſy'd unheeded by, 

Seb, Such Dreams as theſe * 014 
Carry vaſt Moment with em, and oſt- times: 
Portend the Fall of Monarchs. Think not, Pedro, 
That this Attempt is like « Short»liv'd Blaze 

the Juſtice + 
On which our Cauſe is built, the. we ſhou'd periſh, 
Wou'd from the Midſt of your own Subjects rai 


+ Some valiant Spirits to redreſs. our W , 
And bravely ſtrive to right an injur'd Vi in. 
King. * — me, Heaven, much : 
1 


A Villany like that ; how much dy Het 
Deplores with Tears of Blood the vertuous Princeſs j 
n 
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Andi if the Prince be 


* 
5 r bus lk. a 


. — ſelf, to bandy Words with Rebels, * 
And in Return meet nothing but Contempt / 


Hear w 
The Fortreſs ſtrait, — ns 1 uick Submi 
% Implore the Pardon * 
: "Or ſhall take ſuch —— 


SY 
PT iy! 
Kr * 


F 4 
. . 8 | 
. > 4 | 
| : * | 
'Y F 
1 1 * N 1 


Shall run more 1 
Ly I, No low own ln for , 


Andie him from my Memory for over, 
* "Tis not ſafe 
'To venture ſo the Honour of our Race, 


The ſoundeſt Proofs. Mint Prejudice fo kr 


ave I then deſcended 


But I will rouze my ſleeping Majeſty, | 
And ſpeak in Thunder to em. Hear me, 
That try beneath the Prince to ſhroud the 
your King commands. Deliver 


lighted ; 
all ſtand 
A Monument of — to After - Times. 


' 


Seb, Threats cannot fri ghten Men. Now hear we, 


Pedro, 
Not that I doubt the Iſſue, or deſpair. 
Of wiſh'd Succeſs'; but that 1 not leave 


To common Chance, a Thing of that vaſt Import, | | 
As is our Houſe's Honour, which wou'd ſuffer 


In wanting/juſt'Revetige ; ſoon as your Arms 


Beginth' Aﬀfiultythe Head of Ferdinand, 


- Forbid.it Heaven; rather let me diſeloſe, 
With Hazard of my Life, the beers _— 
nmr * wy — 7 r ; HY A 


Lopp'd by our Ax, 2 in wy . 
We'll throw into y | 
Queen. The Head of Ferdinand | 


& 0 » 4 * # 1191 . 4 
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lve him up to Juſtice, bug 


n the artial Juſtice of a Pather : vol * 


. 
7 ©. 


ror; | 


Land 


? by 3 _ | 10 PTC FRow 
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Ring. You dare not act 4-24 WL 4 * Fr ea | 


What y ou ſo boldly th Ns . 1 94 
Seb. Let my Daring \y? b Ln ons vl 


Be put to 'Trial, and you ſoon will 1 bi A 
How much I dare. 1 ad 
King. Now, by Heaven,  ] Haw og! | 


14 * 
EL] 


He braves my Anger | The 'nfulein dey! 
And dallies with my Rage. But let me Ive 
Branded with the baſe Names of Slave * Coward,” 
B + Obs 6 gm 14 of Blood or Natu a; 
ith-hold my Juſt Revenge. © Quick, quick, Alewno, 
Begin th' A 165 Periſh ten \ Wick den 1 
Rather than I Il endure Aﬀeonts like theſe. TW 
Tho' Ferdinand ſhou'd fall, my noble gr * 
Shall, like another 8on, keep up my ame, % 
And make my Name immortal. 
RO Beda, Jet Jafpond the Pighe 
Weyl Ess „yet ſuſpend the Ff 
Th I = heard, . 
King. Can you have ought to fay 925 
That will at fuch a Time as this be TRA 
One Moment's Stop? 


Qneen. Truſt me, my Lord, 1 have. | 
But firſt unbend your Brow, whilſt at your ir Feat | 


AA 
. 


5 2, * ® 
s - "of — 


I throw me for your Pardon. Ferdinand + 
Is not what he appears, nor cou'd nen 

The Crime imputed. 7 
Ling. Ha, you ſpeak in Riddles. 10.4 
Explain your myſtic Meaning. mes 
' "Queen. Caſt me not forever ban your Lawn 4.44. 
When I confeſs the Prince to be a Woman. 

King. A Woman! h 


Queen. Yes. Yet hear the myſtic Tale. | 
You well remember when that War began, 1 
In which the Fate of Portugal was fix d, 
You left me pregnant: Left me with a "ou, n 
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1. 7 Ae 1 
N Vo "ht if my under ke N 
'd Famale, "8 Ab. oath 6 ne Ih AV. 
King. irrt d io, YA orgs 1 Ah. 
nd tho' the Nam (wes raſh, yer 
Thad not fall'd to keep it... _ 1 ALE 
. Too well 1 knew it, 

This rais'd a doubtful Conflict In my Bee, 
"Twixt « Wife's Duty wore a Mother's FondneGs.|.. 


The hapleſs Inſant prov'd of that weak Sex + | 
ugh you r lv 1 
| Practice W „ 7 
bred it as a Male. Loe 4. er de 
King. Tis wondrous ſtrange! 
Queen. A new born Male 7. 
Was by my faithful Confidents prepar'd .. 14 
And plac'd to fu dhe contriv'd Deceit, | 
| Nr T had born a Bon. My infant Daughter, 

To keep the Fallacy from getting Alrr. 
Was, on Pretence df Sickneſs bred in private, 1 
And for her real Name of um.: Motu Ar 
Took that of Ferdinand. | 

King. Tisyon, ye Heavens, | 
2 over-ruling Providence contriy' d | 
his Maze of Fate. And Kings, 3, tho 45 on Earth, 
uſt not contend with you. Nor have 1 loſt 
this $ fince, for « Son, whoſe Weakneſk 
as often made me bluſh, 15 e a WT NR 
5 worth your owning. KL ** 


Now, young 
rer to Nen ge — Furious ebe WT 
10 * Gai Ant 


you an, ann N 


1 
. 
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| Hire 
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* 


made, 1447 14 


Meade 0'ercame, and made me venture 
Wie your Anger, nay your . 
To ſave « harmleſs Babe, — r 
But as my Fear too truly had ſuggeſted "_ 
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u 
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Cannot be guilty of that horrld Ra 
Of which he Mindy cont ki * N | 
b, My Lord, I know. is, + 

And dtn with wondrous Sham-- that 1 reflec 
With what unworthy Treatment we have und 
That injur d Maid, Burt tis not yet too late 

To make Amends ; and my Repentance now - / 
Shall move with winged Haſte. Madam, 1 go 
To fend you your lov'd Daughter, who has been 


ful 
= 


80 much the Care of you and Heaven, But * "= 


Siſter 

Where ſhall we find the latent Villain non 
That was thee of iy me | 
King. Stay, y 
And hear met Peak. *1 ſee 92 much of Virtue 
Break thro your Guſts of Paſſion, that at once 
I pity and aſteem you. And, to ſhew it, 
Invite you to come forth. On a King's Word 
Your Uſage ſhall be Princely. Fate and 1 
Have mighty 'Things 

Ram. Conſider, ir, e'er you 7 too ra 
That your whole Fortune, and your Empire $ 
De od upon your Conduct. 


| daubt his Honour. 

My Lord, I yield me on your Kingly Word: 
But firſt be pleas'd 4 

To draw pen Forces off, that my Surrender 
1 have no Shew of F. ar, 


Conduct em o 
How range are all the Turns of Providence! 


— by what ſecret Steps does Heaven advance 
ths ow Deſign, and mock our human Prudence 
Even where 4 means to bleſs, It makes Us Nappy 


By ö moſt 'conceal'd, 
W 7 N 
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in ere fe. your Advanta hy, | 


eh, Fear no Dangers.' I ſee his Aim, nor will - 
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Queen, "Tis ſo plain, 00 | 

That to oppoſe it, were to fight with hea) 
King. I long to ſee my new found enen, 


Dreſs'd in her Sex's Habit. 


Queen. «een th , the Subjects Joy prochims wer 
And ſee, they to het here already. 


* Buer ub A Am Abt Numb nbi 


NAMIAEZ, EMANVUEL, and Gentlemen, 


O my Daughter! | 
Is it then given me to embrace you thus? 
To call you abel, and behold you 
Confeſs'd what Nature meunt you 

King. Accept, m Duughter, 
A Father's Penitetice, Who ne'er had ball! 
80 harſh « Sentence oh your Infant State, 
Cou'd he have then foreſeen the might y Joys 
Lou tiper Years have brought uy 

I Royal Bir, 


Forgive 4 feli that dar'd to le 
you: 


ud * o Death by 
Let us blot out 


Thee ha Remembrances, and turn our Thou hts 
Te oy of weleome | 


FP. To you, 1 nee, 
1 6we the Bleffing of my Daughter fou 
That, and your Ay Role on my . 
Kngage my ri ful Soul te large Rewurnd | 
* all * be 1 d, Yui where's the Queen, 
Your Ro oye. ather } 

Seb, With, my Morning Siſter, 

Ki Ali, po 4. . rinceſh, how 1 1ov'd her! 

The Mar with Frrdinand, * deem'd my ws 
Expreſi'd at full; how now I pity her, 


re Revenge on the deteſted ö cher, | 
My. . 8 poller, n 


"= 
= 4 
* 


THERUPE 6 


Whene'er found out, that robb'q' her of her Honour. 
Shall loudly hy prove. But ſay, young Prince, inform 


On what — 
To fix the Guilt of ſuch-a horrid Fact 
On him then deem'd our Son? 

Seb. How ſhou'd I dare 
To lift my Eyes to'this moſt injur'd Princeſs, 
Had not the ſtrongeſt Circumſtances led 
To found a firm ! elief? You, Royal Sir, 


Well know this Dagger ; on the fatal Spot x. 


Where that foul Villany was done, I found it. 
Jab. 1 know not where 1 loſt it, but 1 gueſs 
"Twas going from the Queen's Apartment, 
Gar. _— I ſaw you drop it there, and Roop'd 
1 | 
T' have ta _ t up; but Dor Offavic's Hand 


Prevented mine. 
Ram. My Lord, obſerv'd you that) gb 86b, 
King. Oda Hand! He then mult needs be able 
To give us ſome Account of this dire Afton, 
om near, O Bir, you know that Digger. 
. My Lord, * 1e have fen t wort 
” our fur Frinee 
King. Had you it of late 
In your Peffe — Speak. 
on Ne, Royal Bir. 
For, Fur 0 for forget | fiw you take it up 
But Yefter-nigh 
ok "Tis " ; Indeed, 1 did; but loft it ſoon, 
King. It mu "be ſo, he faulters, 


Bly all my Hopes of Glory, he's the Villain, 
We'll ſee if "Racks can force a plain Confeſſion, 


ware 1 ſeize and bear him hence to Tor- 


. I g Alon. 
7 « 
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nl 
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Grounds did your Suſpicion work . — | 


— — 
— ENE 


wi ſee him rack'd my (elfy and bring your Majeſty 
A juſt Account, Ram. whiſpers 15 


— 


N 


Alen 60 much I hate a Crime of this black Dye, 


King. My Lord, you much amaze me 
But nought ſhall Ag omitted that may ſerve - 
To ſolve this Riddle, Seize the General, il 

Alon. Me, Royal Sir! 1 

Aung. 1 will not hear him ſpeak. 

Entreat the Queen and Anden Princeſs hithes 
| Ty Ram, Exit, 


Now bear that'Villain forth, and, Garcia, you 


Go ſee m rack u, and bring us an Acebunt 
Of what he ſhall diſcover, 
Ott, In vein you ſeek what You muſt never find. 
An Innbeenee like mine Can laugh at Terments. | But, 
King, 83 try your Strength of bearing. Gallant 


Our Rig our tall be ſtrain'd to th! utmoſt Limit 
To find this helliſh blave, thus duet eu 


I be ſacred Blood of Kings, 


Seb, I his Royal Juſtice. 


For ever binde me yours, 


Enter 1 e Eure KAN er 


Emil. Ab, whither do Yol lead me forth to Shame 
Let me for ever hide my Face in Darkneſs; 
I am not fit for Light. A Stain like mine 


| Shou” d ſeek the Cover of een Night. 


Enter Ga RCIA. 


Far. Royal Sir, Oi, 4 

In Height of T ortures. * accus'd the General 
As Actor of thisfoul deteſted Crime; 

Avg that himſelf and Lioge/ 2 8 | 


K 4 ; fa King. 
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"PHE RUDE 
King. ee other Slave. W c 
Miſtaken in this Monſter! | 1% 
Jeb. 8 peak, baſe Wretch, o e J rl 1 
What Devil prompted thee t to ſuch an nAQ 2 dit 
As Fiends wou'd-bluſh to own Fo LM 
Alon, "Twas Love, or Luſt, 


_ Give it which — — The m ht Pleafl 
I then receiv'd, will — be bought « ghty 0 


"7 
ing, 


hey, By all that 1 can ſuffer. Rack O 2 4 494 
xit Yet more, to tell you more. Por the, 1 vow 
An everlaſting Silence. 1144 | 
Seb, When firſt 1 found „. 
Thie wagons Royal Sir, 1 vow'd to Heaven, 
d. That m 4 8oul ſhou'd never taſte of Qulet, 


Kit Till in us Villain's Blood, when found, 
lant The thirſty Blade, Thus I perform ay 


King. Young Many you are too raſh, 
Jeb, Low as @ Prince 
Can ſtoop for Pardon, I ſubmit myſelf 
To what your juſtly kind!'d Rage ordaing, ö 
I hearken'd to my Wrongs, and the _— me - 
No Leiſure to conſult with due Reſpe 


drench'd 
Vow, 
abs Alongs, 


7 King, His Death's moſt juſt, 1 _—_ grieve he mot | 
A Fate ſo noble. Lovely, injur'd Mourner, 
me! Admit this Virgin's ſocial Care and TY N 
To make yo ur Sorrows eaſy. | 
Emil. Royal Sir, 


. Cou'd my loſt State admit a Thought of ct 
I fare ſhou'd find it there; but Lif has nothing 
That I can reliſh now. To end my Griefs, * 
The friendly Means are here. Labs berſalf 
Seb. My deareſt Siſter, 
What has deſpairing Sorrow urg d thee to? 
Emil. To ſeek the only Cure can heel that Sorrow 
; Which I have labour d under. Nor had I * 
yt © ws : : is f 


3 


Chis chens, but tes 1 5 

o ſee my lofur: d Honour firſt reveng 

What further Uſe of Life can I p ropes 

2 Since nothing more is to be loſt or 

Muy Honour gone, and my Revenge Nebel. 2 
een Dow, Alas! my Dau — 

The Gods muſt have in Store 4 
Bu Happineſs to make you * k 
or what you d here. n 
Seb. © Royal V 1 1 0 
Fee —_ x 

Look down with Joy u rin 

And bleſs his nob le "oy * 
Queen. Let not unprofitable Sorrow, Madam, 

Make you inſenſible of ſolid Joys. 

The fair- Emilia dying, a Fame has gain d, 

Which the moſt happy Life may envy. 

King. Madam, | 

You mourn a Daughter loſt, to fill her room 

Accept this Maid, the only Prop and Comfort 

1 Of my declining A In gaining her 

| I laſt a Son; but ſhall be much o erpaid, 

If chis brave Prince will take his 7 Place, 

And let me call him mine. " 

1 Queen Dow. What vaſt Return 

Of Gratitude-am 1 ablig'd to — | we A 

For ſuch a mighty Preſent! Nn 0: 
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Seb. Let me thus, | 
EF Low on my Knees, receive the 3 Fortune 
| Your Goodneſs heaps upon me. If you, Madam 
Conſent to favour my aſpiring Hopes 
1 ſhall be bleſs'd indeec. 

Hab. The King commands it, by - 
And 1 am all Obedience. | 
ing. Draw near, Sebaſtian, and my Iſabela. 
Thus I unite your Hands, and may this prove 
1 * 
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225 of Nations, whilſt our blended States, 
firm Alliance link'd, ſhall look on 
As on their double Pledge of mutual you 
Sb. All my paſt Grich are ſwallow'd 


In this full T 4s offs TY and Fate has given | 
More than my-farwar ik Hopes cou'd eder aſpire to. 


Come, beauteous / [[abeiia,. from our Fate 

The World ma oy ea this Leſſon, that the Heavens, _, 
Whilſt human Policy contends in vain, 
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